
DR. HUNTER'S AFFIRMATIVE. Drifting! tad Sittings.fuE Clarion. yon counsel me to endeavor to tear them
asunder? Solomon has settled that long

! ago. No, my friend, I will go forth.
' like Cain, desolate and alone."The Clarion.
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from tbe trials and tribulations of a
troublesome world."

"Could anvthine be finer f Mid Jack

year; and it must have been about nine
O'clock one frosty December night that
I was belated at the office with some
legal business. My one clerk and the
ofhee-bo- y were off" preparing for some
Christmas junketing, and I was about
shutting up the office for the night. 1

had banged the heavy door of my safe
and snapped the locks of mv drawers.

A.! IR13HT.4IRV STORY.
"Good mother, from your wiyslde Tint,

Wise with your ninety years,
Tell me a fairy "story but

First wring 'out afl the tears :

For I am hurt beyond the Bktfl
Oi leech, hurt with a knife

That seems, in eooth, but slow to kill-G- ood

mother, hurt with life!

SO. 3.

Editor Baptist Bacoao:
1. When a man quotes the conclusions

of an author he ought to quote them
fully, fairly and accurately. In quoting
Dr. Dale, Mr. Gambrell does not do an?
of these things ; yon do not give Dale's
gumming up, though you say you do.
Is this fair? Yoo quote what he says
of drowning baptisms, and this yon not
only garble, but q note incorrectly. Take
for instance your first quotation: "An
object within water without limitation
of mode in affecting such condition, or
of time m abiding in such condition,
has bean insisted upon throughout this
inquiry as physical baptism." Here
you leave out the article "a," before
physical; and thus you materially change
the meaning. Dale has the expression
"as a physioal baptism." He represents
intusposition in water without limit of
time as one species of physical baptism ?

Mr. Gambreil makes him say that every
physical baptism is within or under
water, while Dr. Dale says there are
many physical baptisms in which there
is no intusposition in water, or any ma-

terial element. On pages 82 and 83 in
bis third volume, he shows a baptism by
wine when there could be no intusptsi-tic- n

which could produce a drunken
baptism. That baptism was effected by
ilnuking wine, ana could re in no otner
way. It was a physical baptism, and
there was no intusposition in water or
wine. He eives instance after instance
of this kind of physical baptism. The
same with drug baptisms, and sleep bap. 11 .11 . 1.. i....! I . 1 - m ..usui. Alley are an iuv-ic- ai unpiii-mt-

.

without a dipping in, over,
with any fluid. 1 have tried to get
your attention to these baptisms hut
vou refuse to notice tbem. Instead
of this, vou proceed to misquote the
language of Dr. Dale. I regret to have
to expose vou in this wav. but time after
time you have falsified this, at beat, but
a garbled quotation. I might have
thought it a mistake of the printer, but
as you continued tne omissiou m

and construct your argument
upon the sene given by that omission.
y.iu must have done so with intention ;

anil 1 amahle to put im other construc-
tion upon it. Kven Kord, from whom
you quote, at second hand, I suppose,
puts in the article, and you even garble
Ford's garbled quotation. You omit in
t ic second quotation, the words, "thus
bringing the object into a new and
thoroughly changed condition." Now

. .-
v n i

reader, woes jir. uainorcii as you i

cut oui ami confront l'edobaptisu with
the concession, that we are agreed as to
what physical ba;ti-n- i is, and that we

ire agreed that baptise makes demand
lor an intu-positio- n in water, except
whi n drowning is elected, 1 wish you
o remember that you will confront

them with what is absolutely unlrue.
But you may cut out and confront Mr.
Gambrell with tbe ugly fact that he

nisrepreseuts and misquotes Dr. lale.
iinl that he attributes concessions to me
which I absolutely deny aud repudiate.
When a man is driven to such resorts it
is a virtual admission that he is unable
to inett the arguments of his opponent.

i. Now let me ask Mr.Gam&rell if he
admits what he formerly ridiculed, viz:
that the word baptize is expressive of
condition ? He seems to admit it. He
says he endorses Dale s statements to a
letter. Then we have Gambrell versus
Gaaabreli. He would not surrender tn

me, but he submissively yields to Dale,
and 1 hope the Doctor will impress him
with this truth, that it is neither good
manners, nor good morals to misquote
anv author, even though he be a I'edo-liaptis- t.

Dale says that the intuspoai-io- n

in water is for unlimited time, and
lit re Mr. Gambrell sounds a note of die
. oid to this, saying, it makes no differ-
ence about the "length of time. He says
we are agreed on this, hut I say ur an
not. If he says the fathers often dip-

ped, and here the time was most limited,
io this 1 reply, that I'utristic dipping
was not Patristic baptism. Let him go
into the classics and show us that when

. . . e l; 1

storms haptized thousands oi snips unu
storms as baptiaers ever brought

one of them out of their condition of

baptism. No baptism is self-endin-

:. We are not agreed that ritual bap-

tism is physical baptism. Mo-- t emphat-

ically we are not. Nor are all classic
tiaptisms physical. A baptism of taxes

a baptism of questions is not.
Perhaps th greatest heresy that holds

Mr. Gambrell in its grasp is, that the
ritual baptism of Christ is a physical
baptism. He might as well say the
Lord's Supper is a full physical meal be-

cause the word supper is used. Separ-
ate the lord's Bo piper from the idea of a
crucified Christ, and it is no! a supper
of anv sort. Can an infidel eat the
LoniV supper?

Separate the rite of baptism from the
idea of the purifying work tlad!a
Spirit, and it is no baptism at all. Neith-
er dipping, nor sprinkling, is a baptism
i i lf. Real baptism is by the Holy
Spirit into Christ, and ritual baptism is

but the symbol of the reality. But is

there not a physical element used in the
lite of baptism? There is: but that
physical element docs not m tke baptism
a phvsical rite. To say that haptism
and the s supper are physical or-

dinances, is a shocking utterance to come
from the nen of a reunions teaener
4 ls to what straits will ,.t fulia in- -

terpretattoos ot tiods trutn untr
man! John's baptism was a baptism
into repentance. Christian baptism is

baptism into Christ, and neither bap-

tism is into water. There is no baptism
into water (Eis Hudor) in the whole bible.

4. But was not Naaman, the Syrian,
cleansed of his leprosy by being dipped
in Jordan seven times? So our dipping
translators said, at a time when dipping
was the statutory law of hngland.

T.
i

Idleness is the sepulchre of (
f
:

Fidelity is seven-tenth- s

success. Parton.
I

Character lives in a aaan reuiitation
outside of """'

orkand experience form the only
wings upon which evensgemus can rise.

The heart that. i. soonest awoke to
the flowers, is first to be touched by the
thorns.

He who is the slowest in making a
promise, is the moat faithful in the per-
formance of it.

Common sense doe not ask an impos
sible cness-ooard- , but taxes the one lie- -

fore it, and plays the game.
Falsehood is in a hurry, fearing detec

tion and punishment; truth is calm
and serene, the elements of fear are
absent.

Personal character should always be a
resultant of true action, instituted for
unselfish purposes. It is great mean-
ness to make reputation a pursuit.

life is only an inestimable blessing to
him who, prepared to meet the future,
comprehends his position and its obliga-
tions, and is not afraid of the future.

All those actions which lo c naturally
dictates and performs, if performed as
simple duties, grudgingly and unwilling-
ly amount to nothing as christian dutie- -

lt is called for to educate the chil-

dren, not to kill them. The training
of mind that comes through the lo- - M
health is a damage instead of a bless
ing.

The poor fellow who is not certain of
what he can do or wants to do; not COT-tai- n

that the world wants him or hts
work, you will find, whatever his natural
powers, in a back street or cheap board-la-g

house, cursing bis bad luck.

Philosophy seems to open the mind,
and to give it eyes within and without.
It subjects all nature to our command,
and carries our conceptions up to the
Creator. The mind is liberalized by
every such study, and without these, it
can never become great or tasteful.

A good part of duty is expressed in
the simple imperative In
the hurry of daily life there are hun-
dreds of things left undone which ought
to be done; aud in the maiority of aa
it is not willful neglect, but forgetful
neglect, which is to blame.

James Freeman Clark says: ' We
waste our time doing too many things,
reading too many books, seeing too many
people, talking too much. Therefore we
do nothing well, read nothing thoroughly,
know no one really, say nothing that is
worth hearing."

l he use ot Iteautyui things tor uigu
delight and instruction, should never be
lost sight of. The use of recreation and
of amusement, as a rest from labor and

stimulant to further oflbrt, is of impor-
tance to be kept in view by every true
aesthete, but industry, progress, efficien-

cy, must ever accompany the music of

high sensibility.

Emma Abbott'. Chatter.

Philadelphia Times.

Away up under the roof, on the top
most floor of the Continental Hotel, in a
corner room, Emma Abbott, as bright
and merry as a lark, was busying lier-sel- f

yesterday afternoon over the soon
an opera.
"You're very industrious up here in

your attic nest," said her visitor.
"O, yes," said the exuberant little pri

ma di mini, smooth ing out her wine-colore-

velvet dress with hands on which spark led

regular galaxy of turquoises set with
diamonds; "it's too funny for anything
the way the hotel people rave when
thev get ready the best room next to the
parlor and find I won't go anywhere but
the attic. I can't bear noise myself and
don't want to inflict it on others. As
for being industrious, that belongs to
my name, you know. Emma means in
dustrious. Isn't it queer that a quin-
tette of us should all have it Emma
Albani, Emma Thursby, Emma Juch,
Emma Neveda, and Emma Abbott all

us high soprano, too?
"This week closes my sixth season

and I've sung six times a week and nev-
er disappointed the public once aoi
light foi-d- e rol music, you understand,
but heavy operas. I never take cold,
though. I'm as afraid of a draught as I
am of a mad dog. There are some sing-
ers who just beg a cold to come and
take hold of them, but I am not one .!

them. The coldest day in winter I ride
an open carriage Nilsson told Be

about that but always alone, for talk-

ing in the open air is death to a singer."
"Well, it takes a good deal to be a

prima donna, don't it? '

"I should ssy it did. The eople of
this country are the most exacting on
the globe. Why, even in Paris or Italy,

they can hear a fresh voting voice they
are satisfied. Here the singer must lie
everything-- .

Thoy must hva a voice like
Patti or a Nilsson, act IiTe a fierm

hardt. have the wardrobe of n 'roisette
and the beauty of a well, I was going

say Mrs. Langtry. But I'll tsll vou
what the singers really need better
places to sing in. Most of the opera
houses have lots of hangings and decor
ations, but no accoustics. Do you see
that pin? Well, I keep it as a souvenir
Brigham Young gave me that. I hap
pened to praise the Tabernacle at Salt
Lake City, and said I believed you could
hear a pin drop, and he proved it to mc
He stood on the stage and a lot of us
got at the farthest end of the building
and he dropped the pin into a high hat
and we all heard it distinctly. It beats
anything I ever knew, lhat wonderful
whispering gallery in the I'antueon is

nothing compared with it."
"What about the music? Don't ion

think we need new operas?"
"I will give fc'iO.OOO cash down for an

opera like Martha or the Behemian Girl
something pretty anu sentimental,

with a little fun fa it, too, not heavy,
and plenty of melody. It must be good
music tne people insist on mat out
not the hoightv-toight- y Strauss sort, nor
anything like Olivette, but real pleasant
opera, and light."

"Is it so you are going to r.urope .

"Yes; I sing you good-b- y in Philadel
phia. I'm going to have dear Mare- -

chesi put me through my exercises again,
and I m going to get the stunningest,
most stupendous wardrobe you ever laid
eves on. Au re voir:

Was Willing.
General Forrest was once approached

by an Arkansas man who asked :

(icneral when do vou recitiu we rs
going to get something to eat?"

"Eat!' exclaimed tbe general; "did
you join the army merely to get some

tiling to eat?'
"Wall, thai s about the size of it.
"Here," calling an officer, "give th's

man something to eat, and then have him
shot."

The officer understood the joke, and
replied:

"All right, general.
The Arkausas man, exhibiting no

alarm, said :

"Bile me a ham, cap n, stew up a couple
chickens, bake two or three hoe cakes.

fetch a gallon o so o buttermilk, ami
load vour guns. Y ith stch inducements,
the man what wouldn't be willin' to die

a blame fool."
A hearty meal was prepared for the

soldier, but he still lives. Arkausaw
Traveller.

Si SUE the death of the eminent Dr.
Gross, of Philadelphia, who requested
that hts remains should be burned, cre
mation seems to have received anew im

pulse. In view of an increasing demand
for the use of the crematory at Washing-
ton, Pa., it has been decided that it
shall not be open for any but those who
have been residents of the county. The
cost of the cremation of a body in the
LeMoyne crematory in Washington is

stated to be $45, for which the body is
received in a hearse at the depot and the
ashes returned there.

Can Whisky Talk

Dumley was making an evening call,
and the nice little boy of the family had
been allowed to remain up a little later
than usual. "Ma," be said, during a
lull in the conversation, "can whisky
talkf "Certainly not," "what put that
absurd notion into vour head?" "Well,"
he replied, "I heard yon aay to pa tbat
whisky was tolling on Mr. Dumley, and
I wanted to know what it said."

d State Treasurer Spmtrer
is bow living in Jacksonville, Fla. ija
ia 82 years old, hale and hearty.
spends the greater part of his time fish-- ,

ing and gathering shel's.

clothing-hous- e war in Bofthlo has
been vwgwd so neroely recentlv one
firm beganmaking wit to order for !

each.

.lit. a la.lne straw to me door, aud weut out
into the bleak wintry night. There was
aAmofliinni an niliokln avvil V. 1

hi. eU. Am Jne .- h- t
j rn i him. Aa j jai a it i ri iunru

sweeping wind blew strafght from the
east. It was all I could do to keep up
witn the footsteps ot my triend. As we
ascended the bill a vaporous light ap-
peared upon the horizon, which soon re-

solved itself into a substantial column
of smoke in the direction of the build-
ings Jack had lately erected.

"Great Heavens!" exclaimed Jack,
breaking into a run, "it is the paints
and oils7 The shop is on tire!"

When we reached the scene of peril
the shop was already a combustible mass
of blazing timber. Flames were burst-
ing from the lower portion of the house,
into which Jack plunged with the reck-
lessness of a madman. No sooner had
he disappeared within this deadlv
holocaust than the staircase fell to
ruins. A cry of horror burst from the
villagers, now gathered together. My
own tongue clove to the roof of mv
mouth, my heart stopped heating, for 1

thought all within the building were
doomed. Suddenly Jack appeared at
one of the upper window with the pon-
derous bed of his grandmother upon his
shoulder. With one blow of his fist he
shivered the sash, then threw out the
bed upon the smoking sra,ss- - Then he

disappeared, but was immediately cen
again with his wife in his arms. He
threw lier out upon tne leather bed
below, and after her the two elder chil
dren. No sooner were they caught up
and carried to a place of safety by the now
aroused villagers than a shout rang out
upon the frosty air, for Jack now ap-
peared at the yawning furnace with a
twin upon each arm. Leaping upon
the feather-bed- , the blazing ruin fell
behind him. and crashed together with
a hiss and a roar thai Wi terrible to
hear.

Jack arose from the feather-bed- , where
his twin babies still clung together, and
hauled his treasures away out of the
burning heat. His hair was singed from
his head, his hands were blistered to the
bone, blood poured Iron) the gash in
his wrist, bis clothing hung in shreds
from his body. Pointing to the bed of
his grandmother, he cried, exultantly
"It has done good service, Itob. It is
all. alas! now that I own in the world."

But his wife's arms clung aliout his
neck, his children sobbed at his knees.
He caught them to his heart, and locked
in a close embrace, they lifted their eyes
in mute thanksgiving. Half naked,
bruised, bleeding, and burned, all their
worldly goods flung to the four winds of
heaver, they were happier than they
had been for many a day.

I got a village cart aud took them all
to my own home, where Sophy received
them with open arms. But the most a
wonderful part of my story is yet to tell.
lh'. winter mouths had tlc l along and
spring was at hand before .lack was able
to go out into tne suniigiu wuii ins
singed eyes. A green shade yet covered
them, and he was weak and worn with
all that he had sufiered. But the indom
itable spirit of his wife was yet unbroken.
She had resolved one day to make over
and renovaie the one possession left
them, the feather-be- d of Jack's grand
mother. The covering was to be cleaned,
and the feathers spread to the oft,
warm, fragrant air of early spring. of
Jack and I sat upon the porch. The
children played in the flowery road-side- .

Some little birds in a nest in the eaves
above us were clamoring for food. The
mother bird flew swiftly down with a

worm in her beak. a
"How shall mv little ones be fed?"

said Jack, with a heavy sigh.
I was planning how to speak of the

check he had given me long ago, anil
the interest accruing from it all this
while, and all else that I could gather
together to oiler to my old friend, when

ioud cry arose from the group on the
grass busy with the feather-bed- . .lack's
wire came running with a parcel in her
hand that she had found, she said, in
the heart of the feathers. They were
government DOUUs twenty oi tneni of
hidden by dear, queer old grandmother
in this remarkable feather-be- d ; and in
this miraculous way it was given to my
nld friend to begin the world again.

The Age of Disenthralment.

Memphis Appeal.
If the advocates of woman's advance

ment and emancipation trom the old
thraldom of custom and prejudice feel in
in want of encouragement, let tlu ni
make themselves acquainted with what
has been done in the course of the last
fiftv rears. As the years have one by
one entered their solemu record upon the
pages of history, each has had some-

thing to tell of some shred of past wrong
left behind, some step in the coming if
ouiiauiiiuiation won, and won never to
be surrendered. A recently published
work has enumerated the victories that a
have been successfully gained so far, and
the wonders that have been accom-

plished, the mighty dash forward that to
nas been made are indeed great. hily
those who have now wrinkled brows
and silvered hair can well drink m all
that distinguishes the position woman

occupies compared wuii waai
thev mav remember, can luny grasp m
and appreciate all that has been done.
Good and brave women, women who
dared ridicule and met mockery and
jeering with unruffled temper, and faced
cowardly opposition by a boldness tnat
never torgot modesty, and a determina-
tion that never cast off the garb of gen-
tleness, began and have carried on the
great work, and let man plume himself
on his victories as he may, never has he
wrought wonders more profound than
weak, shrinking, tender, but resolute,
patient and persevering women have
done. Not alone in our own land and
in England and on the European conti-
nent have th doors of universities and
olleges aud medical and law schools

been opened to women, but even in the
Orient struggling beams of light have
reached the very harem and .Mohamme
dan women, creatures to whom the
prophet denied souls, have so trod upon
several of the old customs, and pushed
to extreme the few privileges al-

lowed them, that again and again
the spiritual and civil authorities
have published rebuke and threat, but
spite of all the Mohammedan women
are pushing their way toward liberty.
.Nowhere have women gained more man
in Austrian Hungary. They have a
voice in the municipal, provincial and
national elections, casting their vote,
however, by the hand of an authorized
male citizen, as they preler that way to
personally attending the polls. In Aus-

tria the women are eligible to certain
offices. The Town Coucil of Agram has
a woman a member. The Bohemian
Municipal Assembly includes a count
ess among us uignitaries. in tvussia
also women take part in the election of
municipal and provincial assemblies,
and women have access to the medical
lectures and are doctors in the univer-
sities. In Spain and Portugal not much
has been done as yet. Ninety tier cent.
of the Portuguese women can neither
read nor write, let a certain amount o'
of medical study is allowed in obstetrics,
with a corresponding practice, under
male oversight, however. No married
Portuguese lady can publish what she is

may write unless authorized by her hus-

band. Italy is advancing; their women
take degrees at the university, and a
bill is before Parliament to admit them
members of tbe municipal and provin-
cial councils. At Copenhagen women
can take university degress, but Den-

mark keeps its women and their prop-
erty within the husband's control. In
Sweden women are admitted into the
university, allowed to vote on the same
terms as the men for the choice of the
parish clergy, municipal councillors and
electors, In France, Belgium and Hol
land, women can enter the universities,
but have no political rights: nor even
in Switzerland, though education there
is very liberal. Germany, with all its
scholarships, is behind; for all prejudi
ces and harsh customs restrain ameliora
tion. Heidelberg and Leipsic umversi
ties are open to them, but only after
severe examination. As with the feel-

ing about slavery, that for increasing
the liberties ol women seems to float in
the air and enter the breath and blood
Its influence is felt even where there is
little conscious idea. The "spirit of the
age" and the providence of God is in it,
and it cannot be subdued.

Certain varieties of apples and pears
do not seem to "run out. Although
many or most of the varieties that wee
common many years ago are now little
planted, it is because they are simply
"out of date," better sorts having super
seded them. 1 be reason lor this con
stancy is no doubt due to tbe practice
of propagating apples and pears by
grafting and not by seeds, in tbe man-

ner of wheat, potatoes and corn.
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mk the elolata -- he BM.tly gare,
.. it ... I.l- - lie .lavd liir Ira.-il- tliillK- -,

...... ne i aarkaa I hate a rune,
..i. i Bowar that ligMbj twiMaa,

t, ba ..i.l. "Hir iniely liui-e- nf May,
r ,. iinl i .in we,t if rntu thee I -- biMild .lay."

VI'.
i iftei n lay a Ijari-a-g, i. mler wnrd,
( . .. t. ..... ibe Maa the kaaara weni.

.1 Ml ii". n I'l.-i- aaar, nr aaaa s IBrak iag,
ii ike ..it i'. waaaa iiili ni.

. hi.I tanaM m hive," tlm't -- he.
neri r will n,r -l. luy n thol be.

III.
- have 'i in In I lie Tear- -,

,r, bava aaeae Bad aaaa a, year, will do,
lullna a Ibeaa kraaaa twain,

e vhleh aaa the Ma an. I vbirfe ibe line.

i la- -, itraaaa Ian. I lb- lover went,
lad a ilk bitai aent -- be nve:
a alien lie died, ItoaaawttaBa, witlieml ihiii

i,i' iih him to tba grave; a
add We have tWu parted lorlliiainany

lay,
ii..a I .ball greet her, inv darling, luy lovely

IJana al May :"

x.
.S i 'II Heaven lie to I itu

ii. i wbal lie alwav-faueie- vl it wateU Im'.

i. ii aw lair in jitl eojaaaa f.rth at B4 taaaaa him
' " rill oi the

iii. kr lii gt'.i t t'eier BTJ

kraal faaravat tUilin.iuy l..vel aaataial ataf 7"

XII.

, i.i.ii.l -- h. hi lev nl a little when he went.
l.,l 7in..ther ki od her IIh; lit t Ivan.t- -,

wtBWJ i.i. an. I new witbiii
lUothei,a aim- - ?be -- land-,

all all, the eo.l wan human ,
"ijtj a al Kay"" wa-- but a wwnian.

I.kli.1 V tuaajmiai.
ii. wa. Iliaa,. Mac, MM

A Congressman's Story.

1 1 unit Man an llhickliurn. of Keiitiii-ky- ,

Idla ike foUuwiatjl story of liix experience
in the i niili-ilerat- e army. "Four tiny
befi.re I went to tbe front witu oiy
rrgimi Hi we had a little krirl baby. Ihe

nun- - and you alrrnys see her
ftitii me at a social gathering. Well, in
our arm v the furloughs came very rarely.
When wi- - got into line there was no great
chance for a man to get home. It was
alnnit tliitv years after that a few us were
mm night down the Mississippi river on
a ri r uteamer. J had been aKt and was

returning to uiv eomniand, but pretty
well In.. Leu up, "even then. As for money
we ili.l not have any, and the night was
hut. us I laid down ou the deck, my
throat almost parched with thirst. Pretty

mii :t little girl came along with a bia
glasa of lemonade. I tell you it looked
good tn me. She saw me eying it, atop
ped i minute, looked doubtfully at me
wad tin ally came up to my side. "You
looked a- - if vou wanted something to
.lriiik.' -- In- --aid, and offered me the glass.
It na-n- 't quite the square thing to do,
Inu I took it and handed it back to her
empty. It was like nectar to me. Then
I thanked the little creature and seut
her away. Soon after, just like any
cbilii. she came back, leading her mother
to see the poor soldier. By Jupiter, it
wag my wife, and the girl was the baby
whom I had just seen aa a baby but just
Im. Vou can imagine the reunion.
Ti.ey were with my brother's family and
hapened to be going down tho river.
That was the only time during the four
year' fighting that I saw my wife and
baby, and under those circumstance
"hat man would ever forget it f

The Heroic Mother.

Henry Ward Beecher.
U'., una a limiutvfvtrl hrnlicrht MO well.

A mother who took alone the burden of
life, w hen her husband raw m aown,

, ,i ,.V. nFAiuartv nil t of her oen- -
k :i ' Ilk 111 Ki U Jk Wf I

urv, bv her planning and indust ry, night
and day, by her fulness of lore, by ber
naelitv. brings up ner cniiarcn; u mr
has sis men, all of whom are like pillars
in the temple of God. And, O, do not
read to me the campaigns of Casar;
tell me nothing about Napolean's

I tell you that as God
and angels look down on the silent his-

tory of that woman's administration,
and upon those men-buildin- g processes
that went on in her heart and mind
through a score of years, nothing exter-
nal no outworn deveopment of kingdoms,
no empire buildings, can compare with
what sue has done. Nothing can com-

pare in beauty, and wonder, aud admir-
ablenees, and divinity itself, to the silent
work in obscure dwellings of faithful
women bringing their children to honor
and virtue and piety. I tell you the in-

side is larger than tbe outside. The
loom is more than the fabric The think-

er is more than the building.

Body and Brain.

Million is the exercise of tbe body.

Thought is tbe exercise of the brain. Mo-

tion at length exhausts the body. Thought
at length exhausts the brain. Cessation
of motion allows the body to be lavig-orate- d.

Cessation of thought mnvigorates
the brain. Tbe body J'brain must have sleep. When the
cannot rest, as in convulsive diseases
dies. When the brans eaanot rest, when

a - kMSW u k HAItman cannot sieep, wvery r
k. --uMuaa. Some men work

themselves to dswtkx. Soma men think
themselves to death. Too httle rest for
the body, too link steep for the brain are
false eeoeomies of time, awl ansdatodes,
unwittingly, bring on wasting and fatal
diaeaaaa by policing these emoomies.
Oatupoteaee "rested," and commanded
maa to do the same. Sleep a pleoty. rest
a plenty : these are the fouiidaMoss ofali
treat, aaie, and eftcfceH aetlfllies ol ooay
or brain.

Vol. Xlvii.
baptism puts a man within water, and
that I admit that Christ commanded
uch a baptism. I did not make either

admission, and saying I did our learned
brother grossly misrepresented me. I once
more demand of him to tell us how the
MM gets out of the water by a word

which he says never brings out what it
puts in. He --avs I wive the dithcultv
by not troine in. Piecisely. Now how
does he solve the difficulty? What is his
reply ? When I agree to go in, then he
will show me the way out, if I need any
help. O reader, what a solution ! I can
solve the difficulty, but he cannot.

7. Now wt come to another of Mr
Gambrell's misrepresentations. He rep-
resents me as admitting that the word
baptize does not mean to sprinkle or
pour. No, reader, I did not admit any-

-

such thing. I admit that they are not
equivalents of the words baptize, and
that no modal word, whatever, can be
its equivalent. I did not condemn Tnr-tullia- n

for saying that baptise means
sprinkle. He believed baptism could be
effected by either sprinkling or dipping,
but he did not believe that the spriuk-lin- g

or the dipping was the baptism,
nor do I. He believed th.it baptize
means to sprinkle as to the mode in
which baptism may be effected, but he
did not believe that sprinkling and dip-
ping were equivalents to the word bap-tii- m

He did not lielieve that any par-
ticular Ihode was of the esseuee of a
baptism. Cyprian and all the fathers
of the early chinch believed that mode
was not of the essence of baptism, and
hence thev universally admitted the
validity of oourinz and sprinkling, and
both these modes were practiced daily
by them, they said, as well as clipping.
It was in reference to the mmle of bap-
tism that Turtullian said, the word
means, "net on!v to sink, but also to
sprinkle." These nun understood the
scriptures to teach that baptism is one

thins, and the mode of administering is

another, and that the latter was not es-

sential to the validity of the ordinance:
hence, thev said they baptized the sick,
daily, by pouring or sprinkling. Reader,
can vou imagine how absurd it would
be for these men to say when they bap-
tized by sprinkling, "1 immerse or dip
you into the name of the Father," etc.
They were not so absurd. They said,

I baptize you," w hile they poured or

sprinkled water upon the subject. In
such cases, baptize did mean to sprinkle
as to the mode. But perhaps it is said
that sprinkling is not directly expressed
by the word baptism. To this, I say in

reply, that ploughing is ..ot expressed
by the verb, to work, but who doubts
that ploughing is one mode of working?
But vou will search the dictionary in
vain" to find ploughing as one of the
meanings; and yet work implies plow-

ing as one its specific meanings of work.
But plowing is not reaping, and yet they
are both modal meanings of the generic
word work. But neither is the equiva-
lent of the word work. Now, in the
same wav, baptize is a generic term, im-

plying aiiy mode that is competent to
meet its demand, especially such modes
as are mentioned or implied in the word
of trod. It is precisely because there is

no mode expressed directly by the word,
that Pedo baptists can admit the valid-

ity, but not the regularity, of Baptist
dipping. God has no where said, in the
New Testament, that unless baptism is

administered by sprinkling or pouring
it is no baptism. There were baptisms
in the Old Testament, (

that were effected by pouring and sprink-
ling and washing, in this latter, there
is no mode, and as a washing, but not as a
burial, we can in the judgment of charity
admit the validity of Baptist baptism.

8. But, says Mr. Gambrell, you have
not proved that baptize is a generic
term. Yes, .dr. tiambrell. I have proved
it by the fathers who lived when the
Creek was a living language, and who

certainly understood their mother

tongue, for with many of them it was

their mother t mgue. Dr. Carson says
thev did understand it, and his author-
ity i as good as gospel with you. Well,
these fathers did baptize by dipping, by

pouring and by sprinkling, and if the
term was not generic, they would not
have done that. Not one of them ever
objected to these several modes because
of the metrjpg of this Greek word. If
thev ever objected, you fcnow tctu hare
my challenge to point out such objec-
tions. But you seem as innocent of
knowing anything of this challenge as a
lamb. This" reminds me that you were
onct. as you say, a literal shepherd ; and,
inv dear friend, let me tell you, that if
vou treated your sheep as cruelly, and
'butchered them as extensively as you
do certain words of the Greek language,
I cannot but wonder that even one sheep
staved with you one hour. Perhaps it
ia Imriiiv for vou that the ttreet is a
h ud laneruaee. for vou might otherwise

be the subject of a criminal prosecutiou--
I have auother proof that baptism is

a getieric term, and that is the verbal
Greek noun Baptisms, a noun never
found in the classics, but used for the
first time in the ministry of John the

Baptist. "All Grammarians agree in

saving: subi-tant- ves derived from verbs
and ending in m t, express effect, product,

I. ...... ...........W nlinor diivs SllOSf.'in-
result, tuvvr.

uovh, au i. v..viv.u.v ,..,.
a generic ie.m. John preached the
hsntisma of reoentance, anu not tne
(lipping or the sprinkling of repentance,
but that purified condition of the soul
induced by repentance. John admin-
istered a rite with pure water, which

symbolised the purified condition which

repentance effected in tbe soul. There
fore John bapt zed symbolly into

repentance. JNeither tnai aspect, oi
baptism which John preached, nor that
form of baptism he administered, was

physical baptism. In that real baptism
effected by repentance, there was an in-

tusposition in the remission of sins, and
so tar as we know, they who were so

baptized, are in that condition of for

giveness to this day. Baptism never

brings out what it really puts in. If it
puts men into water, it never takes
them nut. and if it puts them into
fhrist. thev stay there for ever more.

Baptism never brings out what it ever
. .' I - V- - L. ! ...If

puts into anytning. io uapuiiuisRai-amlin-
c

and therefore no baptism is a
mom dinninar in water or a mere sprink- -

Itaua with water. Mv dear brother, for
i ho aakA of our common Master, I

review ground, and cease
L
vou to . . . youre -- it I , 1 . 1. .... I

from tne ronv oi auegiut nm f".'3'
csl dipping in water is of the essence of
the baptism of Christianity.

9. Look, my readers, to what straits
our brother is reduced, when be feels
constrained to say, in reference to the
baptism of the Apostles on the day of
Pentecost, tnat we mvine opim vamc
from heaven as a sound. Alas, to what
folly does a false theory drive a man in
order to make the troth of God har-

monize with his notions! The Spirit of
God is neither a sound, nor did he come
aa a anrind on that, nor any other oc
casion. How mnch more simple is tbe
troth of the record, tbat the Holy Spirit
was poured out, or fell on them, in
order to qualify them as Apostles for
the discharge oi their Apostolic duties.
This was a baptism, and the mode of it
was by pouring. But if Mr. G. will
not believe what God tells him in this

place, I cannot expect him to believe
me. For hundreds of years, God had

predicted this baptism by pouring, but
still our brother cannot believe it.

10. There was also a baptism by
pouring when the victim upon
Elijah's altar, on Oarmei, needed cleans

ing. This cleansing baptism was by
pouring, if Origin understood his mother

tongue, and there wan no coverins or
intusposition in water. Won that a
burial? If so, let Mr. G. point it oot.

J will now give Mr. G. another bap-
tism which he cannot construe into a
dipping of the body. It is from

native of Athena,
andheknewVomeWofGreek. This
; v.!. lanantaoe: "PoritT m to think
US aw aaaa. J

purely. An image ot Dapusm w com-

municated to the poets from Moses.
. TT.in washed and being clothed

with clean vntmenta, Penelope comes to
Knt Taieaaaehas w

prayer.
having washed his

bauds of the ho v prnya in miner- -

; va. This was the custom of the Jews j

i to baptize often upon the couch, inere--
'

fore, it is well said, "Be pure, not by
j washing but by thinking." Reader, do j

! you think the Jews were dipped, ox ;

j buried upon their dinner couches? An
j effort has been made to get rid of this,
by making the preposition epi mean
after, instead of upon, liut epi never
means after. Will our learned brother
point out a burial in water in this case?

11. An humble request was made,
that Mr. G. should account for the fact j

that in the Latin versions, tbe word bap- -

tize was not translated, but transferred j

into the Latin. The old Italic, and
Jerome in the yulgaie, transferred it.
I asked my friend to account for this,
and asked him several times, but again
and again, he is dumb as an oyster. If
immerse is the equivalent of baptize,
this is the place for it. We happen to
know what made Jerome transfer the
word, by his comment on Ezekial 36:25
and 26, which is as follows: "Then will
I sprinkle clean water upon you and ye
shall be clean," etc. Jerome comments
thus: "and I will pour out or sprinlfr
upon you clean water so tbat
upon the believing and those converted
I will pour out the clean water of sav-

ing baptism, and I will cleanse them
from their abominations, and
I will give them a new heart, that they
may believe upon the son of God, etc.
And it is to be observed that a new
heart and a new spirit may be given,
by the jmtring and tpriiilitug of watfr."
Sow reader, you have the reason why
Jerome did not translate, but transferred
the word baptize. It was not the equiv-
alent of immerse, nor does there appear
to be an equivalent for it in the Latin
language, as there is not in the English.
Is it not strange that after all the un-

stinted censure that has been heaped on
Pedo-Baptis- for not translating this
word, that Dr. Carson ou page 347 of
his great work says, in SO many words,
"We have no word to correspond to hap-tism- a,

w hatever may be the mode or the
nature of the ordinance"."' Add to this a
further stunning concession made by
Dr. Carson, that he has all the lexico
graphers and commentators against him
in his opinion of the meaning of the
wi r 1 baptize. Add still nit. re.that Hilary,
Didvmus Alax, and Cyprian join with
Jerome in speaking of the sprinkling of
Kzekiel a6:zf) as a scriptural mode ot
baptism. Now reader, cut out all this
ind confront Air. ti. with it. leu mm
that all these great writers, except Dr.
Carson, lived in the days when both
Creek and Latin were 'living languages.
He will abuse them, no doubt, and that
is about all he can do; but no matter.
His abuse does not prove that they did
not understand Creek and Iatin. He
will tell you that they were not sound
theologians, but insist upon it that at
least they understood their mother
tongues.

12. Uur menu speaKs ot me esian-ish- e

I meaning of the word. Well, what
established meaning has he shown in of
this discussion? He says, indeed, that
the very heart of the word is burial, but
uo lexicographer on earth has ever so
rendered it. Verily, it is no wonder
that Carson says that all the lexico
graphers are against him. Does Mr. G. a
take anv one meaning and stick to it
like a man?

Notice, reader: In the Pentecost bap
tism of the Apostles,. he say.s it means to
overwhelm, but Carson says the word
never means overwhelm m the classics.
fhis is harmony. Then how does Mr.
li. know that it means overwhelm in
the Acts? He upbraids me for apply-
ing dip in this case, as he says it does
not suit the movement. Just there, he
came near repudiating dip, yet he did
not altogether, for however he may
slight the word dip at times, he cannot
do without it. Here he reminds one of
those men who are said to tie a string of
to the bread they cast upon the waters
that thev isay piill it back again. How
ever Mr. G. may threaten to throw away
the word dip, tie has always a string uea
to it, that he may pull it back for use;
for without it his baptism would be
practically impossible. Then again, in It
Heb. 9:10, he says it means washings,
but hardly burials I suppose, though he
says burial is the very nearc oi tue it
word. Then again, he Says it means

flooded:," and iaimarM and a score Of
other words, not one of which he admits
is the exact equivalent of any of the
others, as each has to have its own pe-

culiar and poetic shadings, aud yet if
tbev had not all the same meaning, he an
says the whole world would be thrown
into a giggle at the absurdity mis is
Mr. Cambrell s established meaning, it
is not perfectly certain that this a word
that implies many mooes I ioes any in
man of common sense suppose that dip
and overwhelm, and flooded, and wash,
aud immerse are not all different both
as to mode and effect?

13. Mr. Gambrell has given up the
fathers as with me and against him, but
he comforts himself with believing that
Paul meant what he said in Heb. 9:10, air
of diverse baptisms or washings. Iam
certain of that, if he is not. But is this
to argue the point, when he assumes it T

When he feels hard pressed he always
resorts to his usual retrain that raui
meant what he said." Yts, Paul meant
what he said, buc Paul did not mean
what Mr. Gambrell says, and all the
Christian scholars of the world for six-

teen centuries say, amen to that. He
makes himself the measure of the Apos-
tle, aud calls that argument. These
Greek and Latin fathers whom he sound-

ly abuses as if they did not understand
their own languages, declare that Paul's
diverse baptisms were baptisms by
sprinkling and washing, and they never
said that any of them was by dipping.
This is indeed tbe voice of all history,
and if Mr. Gambrell denies it let him
come down with the proof.

The fact that these men olten (tipped
when they baptised makes in our favor, for
to a man thev would have objected if bap- -

tismby sprinkling had not been valid.
In Kzekiel, Jerome duos oapiism oj

sprinkling. This baptism by sprinkling
was to be in tne Unnstian ennren ne saia,
and in consequence never translated the
word as dip or immerse. The same in-

terpretation is given by every father who
has spoken of this passage as to meaning.

Ambrose said : "He who wished to be
cleansed bv typical baptisms was sprinkled
with the blood of the lamb." And then
to put the matter beyond all doubt he
said : He who is baptized, whether in con-

formity with the law, or in conformity
with the gospel, is cleansed ; in conformi-

ty with the law, because Moses sprinkled
the blood of the lamb with a bunch of

hyssop." I might add similar testimony
from Cyril and Gregory and Hilary and
Didymus and many others. Origin and of
others speak of the baptism of blood. He
ssvs : "For it is only the baptism of blood
which can make us more pure than the
baptism by water made us." "Baptized a
second time by tears," ssvs Clement Alex.
But why need 1 add runner testimony,
for my proposition, that ritual baptism is

seriptarally administered by sprinkling
or pouring, is as certainly proved aa th
men understood their mother tongues.

I might have added the testimony of
Josephas, who was not a Christian at ail. a
tie speaks oi baptizing a corpse-denie- d

bv the sprinkling of heifer ashes, or water
oi separation.

Now as we find a baptism by wine with
out a dipping, aztd a baptism of heifer
ashes without a dipping, and a baptism of
Mood and a baptism of tears without a (ftp-pin- g,

what is there to compel us to believe
that the symbol baptism - of Christianity
most be by dipping, and not by
Never until the 'sixteenth century
denied that sprinkling was a valid
of baptism.

And now, reader, I have occnpieeWl tbe
space allowed me on this question. I have
offered bat a small pact of the proof I am
able to bring. And now I ask Mr. Gam-
brell for three things:'

1. To answer the challenges I have gives
him in these three affirmative articles.

2. Not to attribute to me language or
conceasions I have never nsed or made.

3. To correct his quotation from Dr.
Dale, and to give his conelawiona, and
not to say he gives them when he doea not.

I am nappy to say. that in what I have
said, I have not anchnrehed my Baptist
brethren, nor denied that their ministers
are ministers in the sight of God, aa Mr
Gambrell does ia reference to ail Pedo-Bapti- st

churches and ministers. He says
that Pedo-Bapti- st organizations are in no
sense scriptural churches, and that they
csn do none ot tne acts ot tne enure ties oi
Chriet I say, "by their fruits shall ye

i
' know them, (and that) Men art as tor
grapes of thorns nor 6gs of thistles

Ul'

"Do you know, Bob, I have a feeling of
veneration for that bed !"

How mysterious is the wheel of desti
ny. I poo returning to my office. I
found there, aa it seemed to me, the
reflection of mv friend's luck in mv first
client. The case promised to be a profit-
able one. When I had settled the pre-
liminaries, accepted the retaining fee,
and bowed my client out, I felt like a
new man. I immediately wrote a severe
letter to my tailor, ordered a new suit,
paid him something on account, dis
missed the insolent office-bo-y, lighted
a fire in the grate, pat my feet on the
fender, filled my pipe, and began to be
giao l was alive.

budden v a shadow loomed in tbe door
way, and turning, I beheld my friend
Jack. . But his demeanor was changed
He was no loager tbe gay, triumphant,
mercurial gallant of the morning. He
was subdued and sober, and there was
something of the conquered, so to speak,
in nis whole aspect.

"Why, Jack" I said, handing him a
chair, and paused, for I felt that it was
setter to avoid anv expression ot curi
osity.

He sighed as be seated himself, and
looked into tbe now glowing coals with
a pensive abstraction.

Bon," he said at length, since 1 saw
you last I have bad a painful experience.
My engagement with Oertrude was witb- -

in an ace of being broken off. A little
more and I should have parted with her
forever, and ht would have found
me a desolate and desperate man."

"Whv. what in the world" I began,
and paused again, for the subject was a

l delicate one.
"It was the feather-be- d that my grand-

mother gave me," said Jack, solemnly,
" lou know howl felt about tnat Deo,coD;
and knowing as well as Gertrude does
all that I owe to my grandmother, it is
yet difficult for me to conceive how she
could have treated her wedding gift to
us with an. almost open comtempt.
When I told her about it I fancied a
look of disappointment shadowed her
tace, and at length sne saia, coiaiy, it
would do for the spare room ; tbat as for
her own her mother had

given her a hne trench beusteaa oi
solid mahogany, with rolled headpiece,
springs, and hair mattress complete. 1

was hurt, bob 1 was gnevea; dud i
mastered my chagrin as beat I could, Iand said that a fine foreign article like Ithat would be best reserved for her
mother when she came to visit us; that
for my part I preferred a feather-bed- .

'And 1,' said she, looking at me with a
sturdy defiance that I never thought to
see in her beautiful eyes 'and I prefer
a hair mattress!" It's a pity,' I rejoined,
'that we can not agree upon so simple a
matter,' feeling a heat gather within me,
loving mv beautiful betrothed more than
ever, but resolving she never should put
her pretty foot upon my neck in such
fashion. But she got upon her feet,
Bob. and uow confronted me with
glowing eyes and cheeks that burned to
a flame. 'If, sir, she said, 'we can not
agree upon so simple a matter, it i. not
likely that we shall upon those more
serious and profound.' Stung to mad
ness, I also got upon my feet. 'That is
unfortunately too true, madam,' I said,
and strode to the door.' As my hand
touched the knob, something like a sob
reached me, and turning, I beheld her
with outstretched hands, all pale and
trembling. My heart melted within me. ofI flung myself at her feet, and besought
her to do as she pleased with me and my
grandmother's bed.

"lea, ttoo, l made a tun surrender;
but she has taken no unfair advantage
of it. With delicate ingenuity she has
contrived one of the happiest of com
promises. -- ot to sngnt ner motners

or that of my grandmother, to pay
eference to my desires and yet further

her own, she has resolved that tbe
feather-be- d shall be placed beneath the
hair mattress, and both of them care-

fully adjusted to the springs of the fine
French bedstead. A happier combina-
tion could not be desired. But I can
not forget the shock of our controversy,
Bob: never before have sre had a dis
agreement upon any subject."

"Nonsense, Jack !" I exclaimed ; ' these
little tin between lovers only serve to
hrinsr them closer tonether. Whv.
Sophy and I" But what I told Jack
about Sophy and myself has nothing to
do with my story.

Jack was married at the appointed
time. I wore my new suit, and was best
man. Sophy came to the wedding, and
our own toiioweo snoniy alter, say
affairs improved from the day I secured
my fiist client, but Jack-- s business was
far more prosperous than mine. His a
grandmother died, and left him some
money, rte added paper-nangin- g to
his other pursuits, and engendered so

lively an ambition among the matrons
of the town to outdo each other in fur
nishing up their houses that they had
no time for more serious strife, and the
lawyer's trade was dulL The years fled

along, and Jack's monetary affairs flour-

ished apace. He built a big house next
to his shop, and the next new. we heard
was that Mrs. Henderson was going to
the metropolis for her new furniture.

One night, at my own modest supper,
I noticed more than usual of my favor-
ite dishes, and my little wife began coax-

ing me to give my consent to a purchase
she bad ia hand. so

'If we can spare the money, my dear,
I said "and you know best whether we
can or not get whatever pleases your
f"y-- ...

"It isn't the matter ot tne money,
she replied, "for it's a mere song; and
such a wonderful bargain! Gertrude

id she wouldn't let anybody else have
it for twice tbe sum, because Jack was
so queer and foolish about it; but she
don't want it now that she's going to
furnish over her house, and she any. she
hates a feather-be- d anyway."

I felt a cold chill creep aown my ver
tebrae. "Oh, tbe iconoclastic proclivities
of women! " I groaned.

"It's aa good as new," coaxed Sophy, E
and will be so nice and warm for the

children, now that the winter is coming
oa. Can't I bay itf

"Buy it!" I shouted. "Certainly not.
I would as soon traffic for a soul. And
you bad better tell Mrs. Henderson that
whatever barter, she make, or mars, she
will do well not to meddle with the
feather-be- d of Jack's grandmother.

Whether Sophy gave Jack's wife this
friendly bit ot warning i xnow not, out
we heard nothing more about the feather-
bed, though tbe town was ringing with
the fine new appointments of Mrs. Hen-
derson's new mansion on the hill.

They gave a grand entertainment for
a house-warmin- and though room after
room was thrown "open to the guests,
there was no sign of a bedstead of any
kind, let alone a bed. Toward the close
of tbe festivity my little Sophy pot her
bond in my arm and led me off with her
to see some china ornaments that were
set ont in fine array upon a big black
article of furniture in the back parlor.
There wa a swinging mirror upon the
too of it that reflected all the shepherd
asses and dragons and qneer contortion,
in porcelain, so that it seamed as if their
number was legion, and while I was gaz-

ing upon them in bewilderment, Sophy
pressed my arm and whispered :

"If. a bed, Bob a folding-bed- . It
with a soring, and there's a mat

tress inside. Isn't it perfectly lovely?
Isn't it complete

When she told me the coat of it, I
oyer the imbecile extrav- -

of
And th fine French bedstead her

mother eave her?" I asked.
Oh, that', all oat of fashion long

awo." said Soohy
The supper was a marvel of culinary

prodigality, nod wine ran like water.
When Jack hade as good-b- y I noticed
that his speech was a little thick, and
hi evos somewhat blood-sho- t. Several
times after, him in the streets of
tbe town when his step was unsteady,
and his greeting either noisily
or heavily dull, and ronton went about

Ur.andMr.

All thane thine wohrbed upon mv
and I roaotved to invite Jack s

hew the opportunity ottered ;

hot oar oath lav wider ami wider apart
'mam. and we wore no loager a intimate
as of old.

So It west on to the clow of another

and scuttled away the dry old documents
that bad kept me from bophv and the
little ones, in the pigeon-hole- s of mv
desk, and was about locking the outer
door, when a ring at the office bell close
in my ear somewhat startled me. I was
still more shocked when my old friend
Jack Henderson strode in and flinging
himself in a chair, buried his face in hit.
hands.

All the cold, blank years that had
rolled between us since that dreary day
long ago when he came to me as a de-

liverer were forgetten in a moment.
He was my friend of friends, my best-belove- d

Jack. We were getting on now
in vears. .lacfc s raven iocks were
sprinkled with grav, and my own had
disappeared altogether from the top of
my cranium; but I flung my arms about
him with the old boyish fervor, and
lifted his head to my shoulder. "My
dear bov." I said, "what can I do for
you? All that I have in the world is
yours."

He raised his tace to mine inu snuieu
a smile fit to break the heart, so sad

it was, and sere, and bitter. "My dear
Bob," he said, "your affections warm mv
heart; but I did not come here to bor-

row money of you. The trouble has
been, I believe, that we have had too
much monev of late too much money
and too little of some other things."

How haggard he was! the lines about
hi. mouth quivered as he spoke.

"What I want of you. Boh," he con
tinued, "is a very simple thing. It is in
vour line ot business, ano won i lase
you ten minutes to do. It is a bill of
separation between my wife and me.
Don't plead with me, Bob ; it is useless.
It is too late now-noth- ing can avert the
disaster that has fallen upon me and
mine. I even think it is better now to
go through with it, and have done with
it forever. I am prepared for anything.
It is all my fault. Put it so in the bill.
Give ber two thirds of my income--giv- e

her all, everything I have in the
world."

His head fell again upon his hands.
A sob broke from his parched throat.

put a glass of water to his lips. Then
kicked together the smouldering em-

bers in the grate, turned up the lamps,
and seating myself by Jack took his
cold hand in mine and remained sileat.

Presently he turned to me with some-

thing of the old warmth and tender-
ness in his smile. "You'll be surprised,
Bob," he said, "when I tell you that the
innocent cause of this misery is the
feather-be- d of my poor dear old grand
mother. You know how I have always
felt about that bed. My wife also knew
how sacred it was to mc. I leave you to

imagine my emotion when I discovered
that she was actually endeavoring to
barter it away for a trifle. It aroused
such a storm of indignation within mc
that perhaps I went too far. But I

made amends for whatever I did or said
in the heat of passion. I refused to
part with what I considered a sacred in-

heritance, but consented that it should
be put aside in one of the upper rooms,
and bade my wife get what she pleased a
for its successor. It was then that she
caused to be brought into the house one

those new-fangle- d abominations
called a foldine-bed- . After sleeping up
on the magnificent combination devised
by Gertrude just before our marriage,
tbe contrast was a terrible one. When
women are ruled by a devouring ambi-
tion for what they call style and novelty
they will sacrifice the best instincts of
their nature. My wife would have
thought nothing of bartering away the
last sacred relic of her mother and ray
grandmother, and stretching herself up-
on a rack, if fashion required the
martyrdom. It was little less, liob.
Think of it for a moment! Imagine the
incomparable quality of the treasure we
we wete putting away from us! For a
foundation there was the majestic and
spacious frame work of solid mahogany.
Upon this was placed the excellent

springs which nothing nowa-

days can excel. Upon this was fitted
the superior hair mattress give-- i to Ger-
trude by her mother at our marriage.
Thereupon was lifted the superb
bed composed of the downy plumes
plucked by my grandmother's own lov-

ing hands" from her magnificent birds;
and to avoid the heat of the feathers , I

had caused to be placed above them a
light, soft, delicate mattress, made ex

pressly to order tnus crowning an wnn

psrtection not easuy to oe anaineu.
have no hesitation in saying that no

crowned prince slept upon a better or as

good a bed as I did for fifteen years.
You have noticed, perhaps, that I never

passed a night away from home. The
fact was that I was spoiled for any ordi
nary sleeping arrangements, aiy own

sumptuous combination so soothed and
comforted me that of late years I had
longed to reach my haven of rest, and
gink away to pleasant dreams.

"Ymi en fancv the nature of the
article my wife bought to replace all this

luxury of ease when l tea you tnat tne
abominable box would admit of only a

single mattress purposely contrived of
thin and sleazy a material that it

could easily be compressed into the very
vacuity ot space wuen tne macnine was
closed. Think of .it, Bob! W hen I was

getting old, and business and domestic
cares were multiplying about me, at the
close of the weary day 1 was invited to
renose upon this article ol torture! A
net-wor- k of wire pressed upon my whole
anatomy ; my neck was almost disloca-

ted; I was in constant agony lest the
thing would double up, and reduce our
bodies to shapeless pulp. Not only
these, but the infernal mechanism was
contrived in such a way tnat tne swing-
ing glass and the shelf filled with gim-crac-

of hideous variety remained sns- -

ended over me during the night to
aunt my unhappy dreams. T will not

detain you longer; I will not endeavor
to palliate my own delinquencies, i 'riv-
en to desperation by business and do
mestic troubles, I have of late been the
victim of great nervous debility, and
the uninviting nature of the bed I have
slept upon has not induced me to seek
it very early. Last night, or rather in
the early morning, I reached home in
an exceedingly shaken condition of mind
and body. The light burned low in our

but as I took off my right
boot I distinctly saw tbe porcelain drag-
on on tbe left-han- d corner of the ebony

wink at with his demoniacalshelf me
m . . . 1 ,

ave. 1 loosed again, ana to mv uorror, , . .a r t l - i i
discovered mat tne inuian snane-cnarme- r

in terra --cotta on the right-han- d corner of
the ebony shelf, suddenly endowed with
life, was dangling his reptiles within an
inch of my wife's unconscious nose. I
strove in vain to persuade myself that
I was suffering under a delusion ; I even
crept into the accursed box; but the
moment my head touched the pillow I
saw in tne mirror aoove me not only
dozens of dragon, winking with count
lea. eyes, a hundred snake charmers dal-

lying with thousands of serpents, but
my own iace iransiormeu into tnat oi a
monster, so wild and swollen and dis
traught with agony that I sprang from
the bed in terror, thriven to madness,
I dashed my fist in the mirror; I flung
the porcelain gime racks one after the
other upon the marble hearth, and not
until every one ot tne demons had been
demolished, and my wife sat up in the
bed, paralysed with fear and dumb with
dsatnaT. aid l realize tne norror ot tne
situation. I broke out in a cold sweat,
my teeth chattered in my head, and I
aawlr to the floor insensible.

"When I awoke to consciousness I
found tbat my household gods had been
shattered with those of the black box.
It ia useless to enter further into the de-

tail, of our domestic misfortunes. My
wife and 1 have resolved to separate. It
ia all over. Don't, Bob, don't try to
patch up an irreparable breach. Iet us
alone, for God's sake!"

"Bat, my dear Jack," I exclaimed,
"yoar rights must be protected. You
are entitled to the custody of vour share
of the children. In a case of this kind
the boy generally go with the father."

He broke into a discordant laugh.
"Do too think," he said, "I am a fit
custodian for children ? Our last little

are twin. a boy and a girl : would

"Mv ladv, ?ure vr.ti are but sad,
Yet it'-- a merry day,

I'm not too wrinkled to be glad
(And yon are not yet gray?.

It's long, long vet I hope to live,
For God is good, I'm told,

And life's the best He has to give;
I'm thankful to be old.

"Yes, God is good, I'm told. You see
I cannot read. But, th. n,

I can believe. He's good to me,
He is, and good to men.

They say He sends us sorrow, too,
The world would be too sweet

To leave, if this should not be true,"
("The world the moth can eat.")

"He keeps my little cabin there
Safe when" the sea-wiu- d blows,

When I was young he let me wear
Cpon my cheek a rose ;

And then it was he sent a youth,
The handsomest, you'd own,

On all tl.e IrUh coast In truth
It's much I've lived alone.

"My lady, since that long black night
Ifis fishin-r-bo.i- t went down,

My boy that kept my heart so light
Had work there in the town :

A lovely boy! Such gold-lik- hair,
All curls!" (Her eyes grew dim,)

"Christ keep him. He is quiet there
With daises over him."

She hushed and turned to go inside,
An earthtrn floor, ah, me !

A heap of straw (the door was wide)
Was all that I conlil see.

Yet on the little window, b w,
A bright geranium grew ;

"That's for my boy, he loved them so,
He loved these thrushes, too."

"Good m it her " "Sure but things go ill
In our poor country. Yet

He gives me bread and shelter still,
It's me He'll not forget."

We parted, for the light was low ;
I turned and looked around ;

Lord of us all, can heart's-eas- e grow
In such a plot of ground?

-- Mrs. S. M. B. Piatt, in The Manhattan
for Jul v.

rnim liarp-r- VvVekly.!

THE COINSELLOR'S STORY.

BY MR. MCIMRTHY.

"I don't Show anything about table-tippin- g

or spirit-rapping,- " said the
Counsellor: "it's difficult for a man in
my profession to believe in the super-
natural; but certain conclusive evidence
has led me to think that the attributes

au angel or a devil may cling pretty
closely to a feather-bed- . We were old
classmates, Jack Henderson and I, and
when I decided to go into law as a pro-

fession, Jack took to oilsand colors. Not

exactly as a profession, but he fitted up
studio at the back of his shop, and,

according to my poor opinion, some of
the pictures he gave away to his friends
would have brought a tine figure if
placed in the artistic market. But he
depended upon the regular line of busi-

ness in paints and oils, and did pretty
well from the start.

Io the meanwhile I was spending my
poor little inheritance for the common
necessities of life. The country town
where we lived seemed to be as full of
squabbles and broils as usual, but not a
client could I get, and here was I burn
ing my candle at both ends, while Jack
dropped in day alter day with the news

his growing prosperity. More exas-

perating than all, he was about to mar-

ry the girl he loved, while my owu en-

gagement dragged indefinitely its weary
length along.

How I did envy him .that November
day became to invite me to his wedding!

was that suicidal kind of weather
when a muggy atmosphere oppresses
mind and body, when, if a man is down,

seems as if no power on earth can lift
him up again, and the happiness of an-

other adds an additional misery to his
own luekless fate. I held a letter in my
hand from my adored Sophy, wherein
the poor girl delicately conveyed to me
the inconvenience of further prolonging

already exhaustive wooing; I had

just received the third dun from my
tailor for the shabby clothes I was

yet wearing; my office rent was due;
iny boy had thrust his impudent tongue

his "cheek when I had reproved him
for a sharp rejoinder; my bank account
was closed; and I could scarcely im-

agine where ray next meal was to come
from.

As I sat brooding over all these mise-

ries the door was suddenly flung open,
and in came my friend Jack with an

of hilarious happiness that would
have been infectious to a man less hope-

lessly stricken than myself. My impor-
tunate tailor had evidently exhausted
his skill in devising a becoming outfit
for this fortunate customer, who was an
advertisement in himself, so happily
did every favor of fortune hang upon
him. His fine eyes shone with open
triumph and delight, even the depress-
ing weather had no effect upon him, and

clapping me upon my despondent
shoulder he asked me out to dinner
with him.

"My dear boy," he said, "congratulate
me. I'm the happiest fellow in the
world. The day is fixed; the invitations
will be out I want you for
my best man."

"He must have noticed the bitter grin
that distorted my visage, for his eyes
wandered down the fraved edges of my
coat, and rested upon the broken tips of
my boots.

'And while I am about it, Bob," he
said, "I may as well pay you that old
debt of mine. The interest must be
pretty considerable now, but we 11 let
that go. Under present circumstances
you mustn't be hard on a fellow un-

usual expenses, etc. ; but I'll make
out a check for the original amount at
once."

He drew out his check-book- , and
handed me a call upon the bank for a
comfortable sum that would put me
temporarily upon mv feet. The whole

thing was so delicately and quickly con-

trived, and my strait was so desperate,
thai I accented his generosity without a
word of remonstrance, resolving that I
would hold the obligation in my heart

hearts. Then he went on talking of
his felicity to a more responsive audi
tor.

"You remember my grandmother,
Bob ? What a splendid old lady she iat
One of the finest creatures God ever
made I I owe everything to my grand
mother. Whatever there is of a man in
me, and a happy, prosperous man at
that, cornea of her love and kindness.
Now what do von think she ha
me for a wedding present? Something

hie and soft and bountiful aa the
heart that devised it. A feather-be- d,

Boh! a bouncing, imposing, magnifi
cent feather-be- d ! You remember th
eeese down on the old farm?"

"Yes, Jack," I replied, warmed to in-

terest bv mv friend's enthusiasm and
the check that rested, with poor Sophy's
latter, next my heart; "but are yon
sure they are not all swans r

"Whatever is - their species," he
"thev are rare specimens of it.

How graceful are their undulations!
How they shine in the sunlight, like bil
lows of snow : now tney aaorn ana en-

liven tbe flowery pastures of the dear
old farm! And tbe dear old lady
piacked these feathers from those mag-
nificent birds. No common ticking en-

compasses these treasures; a fine, soft,
superior article has been w.,y n for this
purpose by my grandmother herself
So vou see, Bob. the whole thing ia
labor of love. Stay, here is tbe letter
that accompanied the gift." And Jack,
nulled out his grandmother's letter, read-

ing it as we went along.
"Accept my tribute to your

ness." wrote the fine old Quakei
the spirit with which it is given
Keep it to tbe end of thy life. Like my
love for thee and thine, it ia imperisha-
ble. May it be a talisman of inexhaus-
tible benefit to thee, and when reposing
upon it after the labors of the day, con-

sider it as-- tbe heart of thy grand --

mother, a haven of rest and comfort
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dip. Furst, the greatest Hebrew ny. Then Baptisms does not express

exh that ever lived, gives the act, or mode, for act and mode are not

mea o tabal : to moisten, to sprinkle, results, or effects, but inatrument.
The Pesbito-Syri- ac which produce them. Baptisma does
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hut-
tabal, to wash. Jerome in tue vuiisie
renders it hv avo. tu wash, trot- -

.,.,. unvs it means to moisten. In

truth the Jew never dipped religiously,
and certainly never dipped seven times
for the leprosv. They did, however,
sprinkle leprous men and leprous houses
aeven times to cleanse them from leprosy.
This God commanded: "And he shall

sprinkle upon him, that is to be cleansed
liven times." (Lev. 14:7). The septua-gi- nt

translates tabal by baptise, because

k;,0 V.d crrown amone the Jews to

signify to cleanse or purify, and tne
greate'r part of Jewish cleansings was

effected by sprinkling. P'8
sprinkling was a universally admitted
fact up to near the seventeenth century.
Naaman was purified or baptized I in the
Jordan seven times by the sprinkling of

water. He went down and baptized
himself by sprinkling himself seven

times. Did the prophet violate Gods

long before ordained rule, in directing
the leprous Naaman ?

& Mr Gambrell represents me as a
quibbler, as a word-juggle- r, as unfair
and uoscholarly, as a man without any

i ..kllnWr and one for whomsou i " t r"TP" M- - ..:!he has but Utile respeci. qu.ew,
assumes that he is the very at.nl of

scholarship, fairness and philology. Mr.
Gambrell seems to possess more of the

f t of boasting and calling nicknames,

than for meeSng my arguments. He

furnishes us with a unique specimen of

his fairness and philology, by represent-,- g

mens saying that to bury "mean,
to incinerate, that in, to reduce to aahea,

it, but Mr. GsbrelIsudI did not say
it for me: I said it was o mode of burial

it spun. The Greeks said the
lame ind nsed the verb Uutpto as signif

whether by interment or by
: (iraoir I .enroll.

burning, eee ikmim r,
6 Gambrell is evidently troubled

about how to get his candidates out of

the water, for several Ums m his

be brings the matter up, but s,

to disappoint our expectations.
He" sauarely admits that the word bap

never brings out what it puts into
"be water. In this we are to perfect
agreement. He insists that the word
o? command put. the candidate into

this word ofthe water, but admits
command does not bring the candi

date otit of the water. Now I do--

.n hnw in ooeaience w
mand! he rets the candidate and
this he considers very in
me. I make tne lonowin. 4u.vjfrom hi. last reply: "He (that I)

tbat physical baptism pute a man
within water; Q did not adit it and
do not believe it, except yon mean to

drown the man.) rist demanded

such a baptism, and now shall we under-

take to show or trembling bt other how

to out?" This ia precisely what you
mUm. word leavesmttt efcosr. the

Aom in, or H does not pot them in, owl

I say the word doea not bring them out
of water, becaose ii doe. not in tbente
pat them Into or under wator. Bonder,

take notice that Mr;f,!Tre33


